
Library Vandals
IBj THOMAS POWERS.

HSTRS my books just as

I ranch as yours; books be¬
long to tb« people, that's

phat they were written tor and the
Ewho wrote 'em would be the first

ay they wanted me or anybody
could get any benefit from their

ftooka to have them."
With such sophistry a young me¬

chanic met the charge that he had

^ stealing books from the New
Public Library tor more than

three years. By means ofsa series
¦( cards issued to fictitious names he
.ad acquired a working library of
W own, and when a policeman fol-
feiwed him to his home and caught
bhn "with the goods," he seemed but
fettle dismayed.

"I'm a mechanic," said be. "and I
BiCan to be an Inventor. I needed the
help these books could give and I did
Hot have money to buy vthem.
Knowledge belongs to everybody and
.obody can steal It"
The specific complaint under which

be was arraigned In court was the
(heft of one book. Bergson's "Crea¬
tive Evolution," and the magistrate
asked the ambitious seeker after
knowledge If he did not agree that
this living author had some rights In
bis work, that la, if he did not de¬
serve a royalty payment on all cop¬
ies sold. His answer was singular.

"No," said he, "that notion is all
Wrong. If Bergson hadn't discovered
these things somebody else would.
He was Just a messenger to bring
aew ideas to the peopla"

"And do you also think that if
Shakespeare had not written 'King
Hear,' somebody else would have
Written It?" queried the magistrate.

"Sure thing, said the ambitious
young man.
Although he produced witnesses to

Ce that he was of good character
quietly, studied by himself and

Wont to night classes, there was
..thing to do but to send him to the
penitentiary for a year. The case
Woo flagrant and while admitting
flaking the books the young man de-
fliared he was not guilty of any
crime. Unmoved he heard the sen-
flsnce and the last thing he said to
tbe court was to beg the loan of a
.ouple of law books to read while he
Was a prisoner.
Erastus Brugge Is U years old and

Clone in the world. He is like Lord
Verulam In this respect that be con¬
siders all human knowledge to be
bis province. Also like Queen Elisa¬
beth's Chief Justice, unless history
Waligns that person, Erastus Brugge
Is lacking In a certain moral distinc¬
tion between what Is mine and what
fli thine. He exhibited this obliquity
Cf vision at the New York Public
Library when he carried off thirty
books without observing the formali-
ty of having the titles entered on a

Card with the promise to return
them at the expiration of two weeks.
Commonly wholesale theft of

boota^ cover .volumes In a particular
Subject and by consulting data filed
b> the circulation room and other
flhta held in the general reading
poom it is not difficult to narrow sus¬

picion to include but a few readers
Cnd by observing these the thief may
be found out.
But Brugge was interested in art

Co well as science, and indeed even

pkeluded music In the catholicity of
bio taste, as was shown when the
books were finally recovered, for
they included two valuable opera
Scores. The Stone Age. the Einstein
."henry, the Elimination of the Eido¬
lon are a few of the fields where his
Cariosity wandered. Authors as dif¬
ferent as Froude and Benedetto
Cro< > appealed to him.

Finally the method used by Brugge
pi getting by the guardians at the
Poors of the library came to light,
tt was simplicity Itself. He possessed
P card and after loading up with a

Volume or two In the reading room

Cn the top floor It was his custom
flo descend to the circulation depnrt-
Caent. turn in a piece of light fiction
.nd choose another. These trivial
books, said Mr. Brugge when he
finally made his confession, he never

(cad but used for a blind. He would
Chow them to the guard at the door,
deceive his "all correct, sir," bow po-
fitely and pass out.

Arrived at his little back room

BTastua had only to take off his
Coat and remove from a voluminous
pocket he had sewed in th? middle
0i tha rear of the garment a quite
different kind of book, which the
library might long look for and not

With continued success Erastus
grew carstwc One day tn going

et

be dropped a pencil and stooped to
pick It up. The attitude he assumed
plainly revealed to an attendant the
outlines of a hook.
That attendant said nothing at the

time but he remembered the name
on the card and reported the matter
to Mr. Lydenberg, in charge of the
general reference department. Eraa-
tus, meanwhile, went on his way as

length of time In its existence! as a

triune foundation. But, as I said
the only new things about thefts and
mutilation and defacements of books
are offered by the enemy.
"Book thieves are not the worst or

commonest of what we call the
'enemy* that we have to guard our

treasure against. Many of these
persons are quite sincere, or may be,

he had done a hundred times before, in thinking they are entitled to
But when he was leaving the read¬

ing room on a subsequent expedi¬
tion he was asked to descend to the
catalogue room on the second floor
of the building and there requested

knowledge, however acquired, hut
there can be no excuse for the muti¬
lators of books. What they do can¬

not be laid to misapprehension er

Ignorance.

There is only one way, he thinks, he
can ret it so be mutilates a costly
book.

"Malicious mischief is responsible
for many rautilatiorts, and for other
destructive things done to books.
It would surprise you to learn bow
many persons who frequent the read¬
ing room, underline page after page
of a book and write their empty
lucubrations in the margins. The
mutilators have to supply an instru¬
ment which the guardians cannot
easily detect; a favorite one is a

safety razor blade, but all the de-
facers of books need is a pencil.
"When we catch a mutilator "red

banded' we have a case to refer to
the law but we handle the def.tcer
ourselves. We take him to the cata-

The rotunda in the New York Public Library.
to remove his cost. He refused to
do so but the coat was removed Just
the same and in the secret pocket
a book of biography, embellished
with valuable steel engravings, and
long out of print, was turned up.
Krastus was surprised. He turned

pale and said he couldn't account
for the book being found there un¬

less it was due to black magic. He
was quite at a loss, too, to account
for the thirty other volumes found
in bis little room on the far Cast
Side. Finally he burst Into tears
and confessed that he had "borrowed
the books indefinitely In order to
broaden his education."
Tears, as a rule, accompany a con¬

fession. of book stealing in that un¬

easy catalogue chamber where
scarcely a week passes without a

suspect being examined. The offi¬
cials of the Library are slow to turn
the suspect over to the law unless
there Is a clear case against him of
protracted and deliberate stealing.

Besides the obvious reason for
clemency toward first offenders,
there are others. A good one is that
often a Magistrate before whom the
petty thief is brought dismisses him
with a reprimand. In the Brugge
case clemency would have been mis¬
placed and the parallel between him
and Lord Verulam stops short
Bacon's punishment was banishment
to his own estate, but Brugge got a

year in the penitentiary.
For tricks that are vain the

thieves of the public library are pe¬
culiar. In countless ways they seek
to circumvent the watchfulness of
custodian and guardian and only In
the long run are their tricks really
"vain." New wrinkles in petty
thievery such as fall under the head
of mutilation are constantly being
tried and for a time these succeed;
at length suspicion heightens into
certainty and the perpetrator is
hauled up and confronted with the
evidence against him.

"It is an old story," said Harry
M_ Lydenberg, who as fieaji of the
general reference department, hears
and piieses on the different phases
of this sort of delinquency, "and
only in the originality sometimes
displayed by the thieves is there to
be detected a kind of novelty. The
library has to deal with the grossly
ignorant who misapprehend, with
the ordinary and extraordinary thief,
with the willful depredator who com
mits an evil deed from pure (or Im¬
pure) meanness, and with the crim¬
inal insane.

"In the years since the war the
library baa suffered more from these
pessuus (ban In any corresponding

"These persons Infest every de¬
partment of the library. They are

cunning and too often get away with
a long extract, sometimes a complete
chapter out of some book of which
We have but one copy, or a unique il¬
lustration, or indeed with anything
they covet. In the Geneological room
a reader sees a crest that would do,
he thinks, nicely for his own family.

logue chamber and make him rub
out and clean up the marks of his
mischief. As he has to do this under
the eyes of a score of clerks gener¬
ally his humiliation is-extreme and
punishment enough. We fee! pretty
sure that he won't do It again."
There Is the casr of n college boy

who aspired to be a playwright, and
to fit himself for that profession he

stole from the co.lections 38 volumes
dealing with acting, writing and

criticism. When these were found
hidden In odd places about his home

they had been cut up and arranged
in groups under separate heads, as

The Scenario, The Motive, The Pro¬
tagonist, etc..a complete system of
his own. When he confessed he said
that he had made great process in
his chosen art and intended as (Hon
aa -his first play should be accepted
to repay in full for the instruction
it had unwittingly afforded him. It
may be added that five of the stolen
volumes were so rare and so highly
valued by tho library tnat it refused
to lend them and how the ambitious
embryo dramatist got them out of the
buldiDg is still a mystery.

"Thefts, mutilations, defacements
are constantly going on in all depart¬
ments," remarked Mr. Lydenberg,
"and und£r the first head we include
borrowings under misapprehension.
It takes some time for us to discover
that a book is really missing. Some¬
times when it is reported so we find
it on a wrong shelf after diligent
search. Sometimes a book will be re¬
turned after it has been kept out a
month or longer. Such a book was

borrowed by somebody who did not
know that a record ought to have
been made of it. A book was re¬

cently returned to the Astor Founda¬
tion that was taken from the old
library in Astor place sixty years
ago.

"As I said, all departments are in
a measure looted, but the greatest
loss occurs in reference works and
pamphlets having to do with busi¬
ness information, statistics and con¬

ditions. A pamphlet is easily dropped
into a pocket and carried off and, of
course, there are 100 individuals who
find use for a business manual to one
who wonId like to carry off a volume
by Benedetto CVoce."

A queer contempt for looks is, in
the opinion of the librarians, at the
bottom of a desire to mark them up
or otherwise deface them. It begins,
they say, with school books. Even a

cursory examination of the text
books furnished to the children of
the public schools by the Board of

Education shows that this kind of
mischief often begins early. From
writing silly rhymes and scrawls and
would-be facetious sayitigs in the
school books the^bahit grows, and
when as older readers they advan¬
tage themselves of this library's
gre£.t opportunity they seem unable
to restrain the impulse to deface.

An Impromptu Seance
Continued from Preceding Page.

istence. I think. I am not a book
learned or college bred person, you
know . . . Just a remotely rural
old maid . . . whose neighbor¬
hood friends are very kind to her, to
be sure . . . but when I was a

child, I found I had the second
sight "

"I should say that these messages
transmitted through you prove you
are a medium."

%

"Thank you. sBut, as I have said.
I never have been developed. And
the work tires me out. It is very,
very exhausting . . . ! have
not been Inviting this experience, I
assure you.and.I.can't quite.
understand.Norah?.Oh, yes, yes,!
yes, ma'am "

Her voice became feeble. She fell
back in her chair. Her eyes glazed
.then closed. Her face was gray-
ish white. The color left her lips.
She appeared to be dead ...IS
was scared; and only became reas-

surcd when a new feminine voice, in
a slightly foreign accent, began to
talk to me about music.
The communicator expressed anx¬

iety I should know she was "asso¬
ciated with singing," thanked me for
my interest in psychic research, and
advised me to go ahead with my
plans, for I was on the right path.
This Sibylline utterance smacked of
"fortune telling," but far from me be
it to asperse or derogate a psychic
wireless. ... <*
The sender spoke English with

a quaint, faint foreign accent and
droll little speech twists. I cut in to
ask the name of the lady and was

agreeably thrilled (although not sur-

prised; I was beyond that) when she
told me sfhe was Parepn Ros;i. "I am
vcr* glad this gentleman is here
now," says Mme. Rosa. (Gentleman
bows Always be polite to spirits.
You never can tell when you may be
shucked yourself, you know; and it
is prudent and politic to have a

stand in.)
"He will tell you about me. I want

to ask him to give yon information
about me. It was your interest in
music that attracted me to you. This
little one" (communicator now ad-
dresses me)."is anxious to go on in
music and she shall have her wish.
. . . You will tell her about me,
please." My friend's spell of me-

diumship was ended abruptly.
Haggard anS worn, she said in her

own voice: "That was Parepa Rosa,
wasn't it? I generally know when
she comes, Just as I know when my
sister comes. She has a queer name,!
hasn't she? I have been calling her
Rosa, and have been imagining her
to bo young and girlish; for she be-
haves young. She is humorous and
fond of fun, and has played practical
jokes on me.such as hiding things."

Only very old timers in musical
affairs remember Parepa Rosa. She
has been dead for forty-eight years,
Her biography, however, is in all the
standard reference works.

Miss Parepa, then a celebrated
operatic soprano, at New York in
1867 met and married Carl Rosa, im¬
presario; founder of the Carl Rosa
Opera Company, Mine. Parepa Rosa
died In 1874; and in memory of her
Carl Rosa founded and endowed a

Parepa Rosa scholarship at the Roy-
al Academy of Music in London,
England.

Outside of her psychical experi-
ence the Vermont amateur medium
in her secluded home, away off the
beaten track,'and in her extremely
restricted physical life knew nothing
about Parepa Rosa, and had no ordi-
nary means of knowing anything or

hearing anything about Parepa Rosa,
She had, however, an intense interest
in music, along with a constant re-

gret that her own vocal talent, which
was considerable, bad not been edu¬
cated, cultivated and publicly used,
These circumstances faintly iilumi-
nate but do not brightly explain an
incident in "communication" which,
beyond reasonable doubt, presents
features of extraordinary interest.

Recalling (hat Miss Blpnk had
stated the disembodied Indian, One-

onta, had saved a human life. I ashed
for details.

"Yes. His Intervention prevented
a housebuilding workman from being
killed. This happened not very long
ago."

"I understand you to say th&t
even although you knew the man

could not be ended, or killed, in the
ordinary sense of the word, you did
not want him to be apparently
killed."

"Certainly not. He was not ready
to go. His education in his present
earth life was not completed Inter¬
rupted terms of existence are not
satisfactory. A person, cut off un¬

timely, may have to come back and
begin all over again. The man to
whom I have referred was busy on a

high structure with some other men.
While I was walking down the street
I was watching them. Against the
building under construction was a

shed, or leanto. ... A man

suddenly lost footing or balance and
fell.to certain death, according to
appearances.

"'Oh, Oneonta, save him, «ave him.
Don't let that man be killed' 1 cried.
In great distress.
"Down came the man.gently.to

the shelving shed roof, rolled off it,
and landed, gently, on a rubbish
heap.

"Something had broken his fall
. . . I knew what.I knew who.
had caught him, and 'Oh, thank you,
thank you, Oneonta,' said L"
My friend's "mediumistic" experi¬

ence had an injurious or exhausting
physical effect. She was in bed for
a week, ill with what the physician
who attended her described as a ner¬
vous collapse. He told me he had
known her for twenty-ftve years;
that she is an unusual character, re¬

markably strenuous and energetic in
spite of severe sicknesses; "a wonder
for her age,".and that she must
have been overdoing.

I agreed with him, without enter¬
ing intq descriptive detail*


